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Doubtless these last years of the vanish-
Ing ninetdentl, century can boast of many
trivmphs, scientifie and otherwise, over a
similar period towsrd the close of the
eighteenth, but in one respect at least our
ancestors in those days had a decided ad-
vantage over us. When they had to travel
from one part of the country to the other
they could make their journs vs a highly
pleasar of a dull,
rapid flight over iron roads, imprisoned in
a ciose compartment with half a dozen
strangers. They could accomplish ths

WOlé excursion,

instead

dis-
t v In lelsurely fashlion, in their own car-
riages or in post-chaises, to ad-

mire the SCenNs ry or \i-lt :“[H_l:‘_"_k “r !“!,_.r-. st

stopping
and enjoying the piquant excitement of a
: encounter with the still-existing
Kk 13 of the road, who were invariably
o *ous to ladies.

Now it befed on a pleasant May day in
the year of grace 17— that the voung lady
who was mistress of Greatorex Manor
entered her carriage at her own door.! for
the of traveling to London, in
to visit some friends during the gay
month of I’{t'.r
own twWo slages on
the ild post the remainder

: t to travel
comfortably in
maid having sent

AV IS

ossible
NI

i'\iri-un--

order

balls and entertainments.
norses would take her
road and she wol

e a5 Bl Hican

T e 2 orda § 1 -
1 the night, sleeping

J he
1 advance with t

Lo her been
16 luggage.
und bright as  the spring itself,
rming picture
the travel-
dav—with a
the masses of
ushion; in her
nted switeh,
and then be-
handed it out
ow 1o her old

Wwin
L - i
-':-|~1

£¢ '!f.l}. ILWwWo

Indepw

or own horses

e ’Ii!.‘-.:

MMIWeard

' UI 1 L1 ‘jll i ]_r_: ,11_-!.1

faint

'.:‘-..“ij'._; -'!u».",r'-. Bat

¢d in the darkling «
perceiva th

and wide ditch on «

ivold a fallen tree on the o

too near the the pondero

y :_II ol richt ove ', and

¢ horses were on

edgo,
ifl il
their ba-ks in
truggling with their ‘ezs Fick-
9§ 1 off The coachman h il soiung
itarily, In time
and had stood half dazed on th
his «
I.....-}
la'.-

1O save
Ol

wked hat and wig somewhat e
on his head, and his long whip in
His first thougnt was tor his
but little, active Clcely made no dif-
of scrambling out of the carriage
] . and, shaking her skirts free «f gl

n I-!..;I--Ir‘lr::t. she socon stood unharmed
2y her retainer's side,

“Ihe poor horses,” she exclaimed: “see
to them at once, Jasper," and she stralght-
way alded him with il her might in the
ity o351 1 p s L= - t
difnicul t task. It was lmpossible to extricate
tiiem without cutting the traces to pleces,
arnd ‘\'\-In*h at last L=y were got out
the ditch and drage«d somehow on to tl
road it was seen that both were bleedi
1 seriously Injured, while one was clear
wpelessly lamed.
ever b we to do?" said
nrows going up almost
perplexity *We
with these poor

om-

hand.

iy, |

Wh
eV
b fs

into his wig
cCAannot Fo a i

Madam Ci

[ i
oeasts, it-
wigh."

o, that is plain
. ! not et the

vou ¢coul carriage u'fif
itceh without help, th gh 1 do not
IR much the worse, It went over
- ohe pondered for a moment:
oRking round her exclalmed :
IS not this W
Lhat it
1l is wall,
nd 1 can go ¢

"

sail Cicelv

mnutes 1MNO!
n her fris
A short
never occurred
Mrs. Winton might
an eld

ner own house

ther, and to Miss Grea-
nowledge she had not been

ten y

Cilt 1o the
1 i
that

was

ars.
, that Mrs. Win-
few days be-
nly son an ofiicer
! had ben struck down
and she had ai
l.onden to nurse him
in vith him till he was
if hig life were spared.
bsence, she had taken
w» excepting her old
et slent a night out
iy v and who

NINE dlone in it as care-

nres A

5
. t )y
Ut i].-'

KINess

are,

front door,

by ¥ '
Els LNk

Miss

r;l"‘ i=
1 le

-

i 2N K

‘A‘-‘. B o -~ e -
” - N o2

Cuap,

wora ;

tead of Mrs,
IOW Ve O] 1l e :.".\_-
ol tRAL
=LITLE in tha
errand with-

SASVIE Ol

3 assistl
3 her
upset in Wint
are too much hurt
e to ask Mrs, Win-
t's lowizing. 1 hope
ii= { reator e
fixedlvy at her.
passed over his lips,

* Wars 10 raise a silver
aroahd his neck and

Il by means of it

f -IN‘.‘.'!""! O, the l*lllir

ew Lo Mrse. Winton's

¢ wile open., and one

men "'1" had ever seen
striding from it toward
unmiitakably, eclad In

1 most coetly material. and
his nlumed, hat in honor of
d a nggpsle head, adorned
ir whilh fell in curls on
he And refined, aris-
e luminous eves

on

-

O e

;L y . e 8 s ‘||‘
wi kyv. dark h
}"l i whi
t\') Y
of ti
lodg from
ar ¢ door with an evil
back w! great reepect |1
er. who was evidenily hi

Clirely eneated her &%
DT 1 wund sa
Iy zentleman b he
maks reclf at
whoie ho was at her ¢

“T trust,” he sald. in Sigulerly musical
VoI “It will not disgohint you to find
that Mrs. Winton has he#l ghlirad to go to
TLondon on account of herfbon's illness. and
ghe hes kindly allowed nR the use of the
ha!ll for a few weeka whill T hed to be In
the nelghborhoed on busl s,
I have no lady here to assht me in showing
you every attention; but & uitable sleeping
apartment be fmmeétatelv prepared
for you, and If yon will descend to ac-
cept my poor hospitality, U may rest as-
gro—d ‘;hat all due honor §nd respect will
,be paid you."

Cicely felt that B;:: haA

a night's
Mrs,

mile., but falling
:uperior.
mation, and at
ation. the state-
to oconme in and
ring her that the
aposal.

with a profs

Iy no alterna-

i then
| nearly
| quicstly with thelr infamous captain.”

riy lady |
from oneg |

il T
i ruil &=

| not sce
| up in
| ton's plate,
the man | lay their hands on; gold watches,
3 ore the newcoms |

“what a migerable home-coming it will

I regret that |

it was a little awkward that *here was no
lady to receive her she felt si.e might be
quiie at her ease with this courtly gentle-
man, as he was a friend of Mrs. Winton.

“You are very kind,” she answered, “I
fear I have no choice but to trespass on
Your hospitality, as I am a very lo way
from my own home, at Greatorex Manor:
but it will be only for this one night; my
coachman will bring my ecarriage for me
early in the morning with another pair of
horses,”

“It ean only be matter of regret that
your honored visit will be so short,” re-
plied the exquisitely polite gentleman.
“Madam, I was just about to partake of a
slight supper: might ¥ have the felicity of
inducing you to share it with me?”

Cicely was nothing loath to accede to
this polishesl request, for she was in truth
ravenously hungry, and her host, extending
. very delicate white hand, gently grasped
the tips of her tingers and led her to the
dining room.

There an excellent repast had been pro-
vided, mainly composed of chickens which
a short time before had been running about
in Mrs. Winton’s poultry vard, and some
of the finest old wine out of her cellars was
placed on the table. Two or three men,
simlilarly attired to the one who had opened
the door to her, waited upon her and her
host, and although it must be owned they
did not appear to be much accustomed to
the duty, yvet they acquitted themselves
fairly well under the careful directions of
their master.

‘He meanwhile entertained his guest with
very brilliant conversation; he spoke of
London and the court, and a.ppnart-d to be
well acquainted with the most prominent
persons in society., He discoursed on the
modes and on belles-lettres, and repeated
some new madrigals in the soft tones of his
insinuating voice, and it must be owned
that Cicely soon became greatly fascinated
by him, and thought she had never in her
ife met o agreeable a gentleman.

This impression was deepened when after
supper he asked her if she was fond of
music, and taking up a gultar which had
been left in the room he accompanied him-
<elf on it while he sang some pathetic love
=ongs of unexceptionable quality, with a
richness of melody and sweetness of ex-
pression which quite capitvated her senses,
She passed the most delightful evening
imaginable. She was by no means, as a
rule, a susceptible young lady, and had
been wooed in vain by many eligible suit-
or€, who much desired to appropriate the
comely heiress and her broad lands, but for
the first time in all her days she was en-
tirely subjugated by the fascinations of her
charming host.

She regretted the swift passing of the
hours, when the evening, deepening into
night, obligzed her, from a sense of propri-
ely, unwilling to intimate that it was time
she retired to rest. He also expressed his
regret, but was too respectful to seek to
detain her. He lighted a wax taper and
asked to be allowed to precede her through
the dark passages to the door of her room.
Walking in advance of her to light the wayv,
‘ould not but admire his tall, athletic
figure and the grace of his movements: ar-
rived near the room which she knew to
be the most luxurious in the house, he gave
the light into* her hand, expressed a hope
that her slumbers might be sweet and
ca!m as those of an infant, and that he

ould have the honor of secing her at
breakfast on the following morning, and
then, bowing profoundly over the hand she
extended to him, he took his leave and de-
parted down the stairs,

ahvs
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Cicely went into her bedroom, where
everything had been made ready for her, In
a whirl of delight and excitement. Who
could this onﬂha\mln:; personage be? she
pondered; evidently a man of the first
rank, accustomed to the highest socicty—
a duke perhaps—how glad she was she rad
met him! The acquaintance must not stop
here, and with that she began to comb cut
her long fair tresses and make ready for
bed, as she had brought a little handbag
with her from her carriage contalining all
toilet necessaries. She did not hurry her-
self, thinking over her pleasant adventure.
Night was far advanced and all sounds
had ceased in the house when at last she
prepared to lie down.

But just at that moment she saw the ta-
pestry move, behind which she knew there
was a door leading to the servanis’ quar-
ters, and from this entrance there emerged,
to her great amazement, Mrs. Winton's old
housekeeper, Benson, whom she knew well,
The good woman seemed to be in a sad
plight, her cap was awry, her gray hair
hung loose about her perturbed counte-
nance, and her eyes were red with wes p-
ing.

“Why,

Cleoely

Benson, is it you?" exclaimed
“I thought you had gone to Lon-
don with your mistress. But what in the

wurldl is the matter? You look quite

SCAvd.,

And well T may be,” she exclalmed,

fiinging up her arms, “after all I have gone
gh this dreadiul day, and now, to

“ke bad worse, 1 find you, my poor young

1y, dragged Into this den of robbers.”

“A den of robbers! Winton Hall! What
can you possibly mean, Benson?"

“Ah, the villalns deceived you finely, my
poor young madam. 1 could see it, with
all his airs and graces: but you have got
into the hands of a gang of highwaymen,
Ah, and the very worst there are on the
road. They knew the mistress was away,
and they broke mto the house by the back

| enirance and took possession of everything

luable in it. They locked me up in my
room and dared me to make a sound. They
saild they'd strangle me if 1 did, and so
theyv would, sure enough, but they did not
know there was a secret door to my room,
nd when I heard you knock, madam, 1
slipped out and looked over the stairs, hop-
ing 1t was the soldiers eome after them,
ind when I saw It was you getting into
their e¢lutehes, 1 nearly swooned, but 1
could do nothing until night came and they
wers all snoring arfter their carouse, and
I stole cut to warn yvou. It drove me
wild to see you going to supper so

Cleely stood transfixed with astonishment
for o few momenis and felt horrified at the
tmbush into which she had fallen: but
when she recalled her host of the evening,
the whole story seemed incredible.

“But, Benson,”" she exclaimed, “are you
sure there {s no mistake? He was a most
perfeet gentleman with whom I had supper;
surely it is impossible that he could be a
highwavman.”

“Couldn’t he,” said the old woman, her
voics rising to a shriek; “shall 1 tell you
who he is7—Captain Rooke, the cruel, mur-
derous villain, and no one else.'t

“Captain Rooke?"

Cicely fell back In her chair overcome
with dismav. She knew the name well, for
he was the most notorious character
among all the highwaymen who infested
the English roads at that time; not only
was he the most daring and merciless of
robbers, exercising unlimited control over
all who were given up ®fo the same infa-
trade, but his indomitable energy
and cleverness had enabled him to set all
it at defiance, and his hands were not
iree from the blood of several poor soldiers
who had been sent out to capture him from
l Lime, Added o this, hisg history and
rigin gave him a certain prestige which
itedd universal interest in all his pro-
dings,
sery one who heard of him and trembled
at the sound of his assumed name was well
aware that he was the vounger son of a
obleman, who had left his home in con-

quence of a quarrel with his fatbher, and
taken to the road. both as a means of liv-
ing and an outlet for the wild adventurous
spirit that could not rest content in a
quict or decorous mode of existence. The
very =outd of his name inspired terror in
all who heard it, although some traits of
chivalry had been reported of him. when
ountered ladies in the carriages he
ged on the road.
nd I have actually been sitting at sup-
per with the infamous Captain Rooke," ex-
claimed Cicely, 1 would sooner have died
than shared his bread and s=alt if I had
known it; but he seemed the very pink of
courtesy and refinement. However, from
Fi= manner to-night I do not think he will
prevent me from going away to-morrow as
s0o0n as my carriage comes for me. | will
give notice to the authorities in the nearest
towin, Benson, so that they may send a
trcop to protect you, and clear the house
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| of these villains—no doubt they will capture

them all.”™

“Not a chance of that, madam,” said the
old woman, ruefully; “they’ll be off the
first moment they can be in the morning,
and take their booty with them; did you
a lot of packages and boxes piled
the hall? That is poor Mme. Win-
and every valuable they could
jewels,
clocks and even the siiver cup mistress
uses at her meals.”

“The scoundrels."”

"

exclaimed Cleely;
be
for poor Mrz. Winton, to find her house
swept clean of all her most precious goods,

Wetl, there is nothing to be done to-night:

| you must stay with me, Benson, and bolt
| and

bar the doors.”

“I do not believe as they'll meolest you,
madam: that vile Cantain Rooke looked
sweet enough upon you, 1 could see: but 1
ean only stay tiil the sun rises; as soon as
it's daylight these robbers will be astir,
and if they find out I have been to denounce
them to you, they'll strangle me as they
said.”

Cleely did not attempt to go to bed: she
sat at the window all night, watchin
¢ rly tor the dawn; at the first gleam o
l[g'ﬁt nson slipped back to her prison,
and about an hour later Miss Greato

rex
saw to her infinite relief the lp.nr(:la.ch of

riding habit over her %m with a gold-
mounted switeh in her , she ed
down into the hall.

There she was met by her entertainer of
the evening before, looking undeniably
handsome and dignified, as with a charm-
ing smile he bowed low b€fore her.

“1 see the carriage is coime which is to
deprive me of a lovely vision,” he said,
“but Mrs. Greatorex will, 1 hope, honor me
with her sweet company to breakfast be-
fore proceeding on her way.”

Cicely looked round and saw that they
were alone, none of the robber band being
near, and then gave free vent to the pas-
sion of scorn and indignation which pos-
sessed her.

“Captain Rooke,” she said, in a clear,
ringing voice, “ if I had known who you
were last night, I would sooner have cut off
my own right hand than sat down to table
with a man whose hands are stained by
deeds of blood and infamy, a robber, an
assassin, living on rapine and theft. How
can yvou—how can vyou,” she continued,
stamping her little foot on the ground,
“you the descendant of noble ancestors;
born to an unsullied name, which never
was tarnished till vou disgraced it; how
can gou degrade the very manhood within
you by a low life of crime and treachery?”
She could not go on, palpitating as she
was, from anger and excitement. The man
before her had grown crimson to the tem-
ples, but he could not help admiring the
dauntless girl as she flung her scornful
words in his very face; there was some-
thing in her look, her voice, which re-
strained his passionate temper, although no
one had ever so denounced him with im-
punity,

“You are severe, Mme. Greatorex,” he
sald hoarsely, “but you do unt know the
excuse I had for taking to this life. My
father cast me out, and told me ver to
cross his threshold again. If even wonula
have given me money to support e, how
could I take it from a man who .ad insult-
ed me? Horaeless, penniless; what course
was open to me but the free life of the
roaa?”

"%ou might have gone as a sallor before
the mast, or as a private in the army; you
might have broken stones by the wayside,
or you might have died. Better death than
dishonor,” and with burning cheeks in her
flery indignation, while her dainty head
was carried high with a haughty gesture,
sh-‘: turned her back on him and walked
swiftly to the outer door. He followed her
and hastily ovened it for her in silence:
then she went down the steps and entered
her carriage. “Drive on, Jasper,” she said;
“let the horses shake the dust from thelr
feet at their utmost speed as they leave
this polluted house.”

The ceoachman gbeved. Captain Rooke
stood bare-headed on the steps, hat in
hand, and bowed his most courtly manner:
but Cicely made no response, she took not
the slightest notice of him and in a mo-
ment =he was borne swiftly away out of
his sight.

Now it would require some one better
Instructed than we are in the vagaries of
the feminine nature to acecount for the fact
that when Ciceiy Greatorex found herself
well away fron Winton Hall and its
Strange occupations, a great change passed
over her expensive face; the bright color
faded from her cheeks, her clear blue eyves
became dim with tears, and in another mo-
ment she bent her head on her elasped
hands and scubed as if her heart weuld
break, while through her troubled spirit
there stole. m softest melody, the sweet
refrain of o of the pathetic love songs
she had heard the night before from the
;:;::,t{:hlc.ss voice of her courteous unknown
10st.
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More than two years had passed away.
A good deal of the time had been spent
by Cicely on the continent, accompanied by
an aunt who acted as her chaperon, and
she had now come back to spend a few
weeks in London in that lady's house.
Many suliors had sought to win the
wealthy and beautiful heiress during these
vears, but always in vain, though she could
not herself have explained the feeling
which prompted her to dismiss them, one
and all; only she knew that never did any
man speak words of love to her without
the echo coming back, as an undying mem-
ory, of the plaintive refrain that smote on
her heart with its entrancing melody that
eventful evening at Winton Hall. She had
gone to France immediately afterward, and
Krew nothing of what had happened to
the robber hand. As a matter of fact, the

gang had been broken up at once after her
adventure.

Mrs. Winton had found to her great sur-
prise that the packages containing her
plate and valuables, mad> v for removal
by highwaymen, had noc. arer all, been
taken from her house, Everything she pos-
sessed was found intact, and the house-
keeper had suffered nothing but her first
alarm. Then it became known that Cap-
tain Rooke had completely disappeared,
and his followers, disorganized and quar-
relling among themselves, were for the
most part captured and duly hanged, as
was the custom of the times,

There was a great ball at the house of a
distinguished lady, who was an intimate
friend of Cicely's, and she was among the
guests, looking lovely in her rich dress with
soft white feathers waving over her pretty
hair. She had danced one of two measures
with assidious cavaliers and was resting on
an ottoman, when the lady of the house
came and sat down beside her.

“There is a gentleman here who par-
ticularly wishes to be introduced to yon,
Cicely,”” she said, “"and he would have come
with me now only he was stopped by the
prince, who desired to speak with him.
Have you ever heard of him—Lord Lis-
mere?"”

“The name seems familiar to me, but 71
do not remember where 1 have heard it,”
she answered,

“Well, Lord Lismere is a great favorite
in society, and he has had a romantic his-
tory. though the full details of it are not
quite unndersteocd. His father—mow dead—
wis Kknown to be 2 man of most viclent
temper; he had a deadly quarrel with his
soil, who was a very high-spirited young
man, and quite in the right, I believe, on
the matter on which they difflered, but the
old lord turned him out of the house and
repudiated him altogether, as ne had an
elder son who was his heir, The poor young
feliow, cast out without means or resources
of any kind, wok to wild way—very wild
ways, indeed, 1 fear, of a most undesirabie
nature—but quite suddenly, two or three
years ago, he gave them up and became a
completely reformed character., He enlist-
ed as a mere private in the army and saw
a great deal of active service in foreign
parts, where his conspicuous bravery soon
won him a commision and brought him into
companionship with men of his own rank;
his elder brother died and lLie thus became
heir to his father's title .nd estates. The
old man was disposed for a reconciliation,
but before they could meet he had passed
away, and the outcast son entered into pos-
sesgion of all the wide lands pertaining to
his noble name. He found that the vast es-
tates required his personal care, so he left
the army and settled down in the home of
his family, where he i known as the best
and kKindest of masters."

“That is, indeed, an interesting story.,"
said Cicely, “but why should Lord Lismere
wish to know me, as vou say he does?"’

“That 1 cannot teli,”" replied the lady.
“Perhaps he was attracted by your win-
some l[ace, but the very moment he saw
you enter the room he came and asked me
to present him to you. Ah! and here he is
coming toward us!”

Cicely looked up to see a splendid, hand-
some man, dressed in faultless evening cos-
fume, who stood deferentially before her
us her friend introduced them. He asked if
he might have the honor of her hand for
the next dance, and as she agreed, he
ralsed his head, which he had held some-
what lowered, and she saw the clear-cut
features and beautiful hazel eves she re-
membered so well; in an instant she knew
him. She caught her breath while the hot
color flew into her face., but .ord Lismere
had taken her hand and icd her toward the
dance circle. She saw that he had recog-
nized her as perfectly as she had remem-
bered him, while his countenance was sin-
gularly grave and almost mournful, and he
maintained a complete silence which she
had not the courage to break, recollecting
with great dismay the burning words of
contumely and reproach which she had last
addressed to this stately nobleman.

They went through the dance without a
syllable spoken between them, but when it
was over Lord Linsmere said courteously
though firmly:

“Miss Greatorex, I must ask you to allow
me 3 few minutes’ conversation. I will not
detain you very long. There is a small
room at the end of this suite where few
people are passing. Will you permit me to
find you a seat there where we can be un-
disturbed while I seize this opportunity of
explaining much 1 have long desired to
make known to vou."

She murmured an assent, for she felt he
had a right 1o make wee request, and soon
they were seated side by side in a quiet
corner where .'i«y were Quite unobserved
by the other guests.

T “Miss Greatorex,” said Lord Lismere, “I
have asked to speak to you alone, that I
might thank you with all my heart and
soul for the splendid service you did me on
that oue occasion when we met under cir-
cumstances that were a shame and dis-
grace to me. Your noble words of pure
and burning indignation at my unweorthy
conduct opened my eyes suddenly to the
true nature of the infamous trade in which
I had embarked. Believe me, before 1 saw
you, the glamour of the wild adventurous
career, with all its danger and daring,
had blinded me wholly to its guilt and deg-
radation, but when you, a fair, young

with magnificent courage and high-so

abhorrence of injustice and oppression, de-
nounced me to my f the scales fell
from my distorted vision, It was as

took a secret vow then and there that for
all the rest of my existence I would live a
pure and honorable life as a righteous
man, and that vow | have kept unswerv-
ingly from the moment that lyour carriage
bore you away from my longing eyes.
From that hour I was a highwayman no
more forever. I restored Mrs. Winton's
property, I dismissed my followers, 1 en-
listed as an ordinary so!dier to serve my
country. 1 toiled to build up a blameless
character for myself till 1 was called to
my present position, in. which 1 strive still
to retain it, and all this, Cicely Greatorex,
I owe to yvou, and I thank yvou for it deep-
ly, humbly and most sincerely."”

She strove to express her delight at what
he had =aid, to beg his forgiveness now
for the insults which had sprung from her
lips on that memorable day, but she was
in fact too much moved to explain her
feelings clearly, and as some persons came
into the room they returned in silence to
where her aunt was seated,

After that evening l.ord Lismere and
Miss Greatorex met very frequently, both
at various entertainments to which they
were invited and at the house of her aunt,
where he called as often as the etiquette
of the day permitted. They became great
friends and finally much more than friends.

One morning. a few weeks later, Cicely
came into her aunt's room with a radiant
light in her eyes and a soft flush on her
delicate cheek.

“Aunt.”” she said, holding out her hands
with a rapturous gesture, “wish me joy. I
am going to marry ‘Captain Rooke.” "

“Captain who?" sald her aunt amazed
for she had been absent from England
when that name was notorious, and had
never heard it. Cicely crimsoned all over
her fair face.

“Oh, what possessed me to utter that
name?"” she said confused. I mean Lord
Lismere."

“Ah, Lord Lismere. Well and good. 1
can congratulate you, my dear, with all
my heart on a union with him, for he is
a nohbhle gentleman, honorable, true and
good. You will be very happy. I doubt not,
if vour life is henceforward to be spent by
his side."”

—The Argosy.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Counting all classes of reserves, Ger-
many can in twenty-four hours ruise an
army of 4,000,000 disciplined men.

Mexico claims a population -f 10,000,000,
9,500,000 of whom sleep on the ground and
500,000 live in comfart and luxury.

The oldest building in Chicago is the
Green Tree Tavern, in Milwaukee avenue,
and it is only sixty-three years old.

The average yvield of wheat in Great Brit-
ain this year was 38 2-3 bushels an acre,
nearly five bushels above the average.

The official estimate is that 50,000 Arme-
nian chiidren under twelve years of age

have been made orphans by the Turkish
massacres,

A young man in Munchberg, Germany,
disguized himself as a female and went out
to gervice as a cook in order to escape mill-
tary duty.

The warden of the Missour! penitentiary
claims that his Sunday school is the
largest in the State. Between 700 and 800 of
the members are conviets.

The Bayles orchard at Greenwopd, Mo.,
contains 35,000 trees, of which 22, are of
the Ben Davis variety. The latter yielded
13.000 barrels of apples this season.

Arizona convicts have been leased for ten
years at 70 cents per head a day. Their
labor is to be used in constructing an irri-
i;alélng canal to reclaim 100,000 acres of arid
and.

There are said to be in Mlichigan white
cedar shingles now doing good service on
roofs in that State that have been in full
exposure and wear for over seventy-five
years.

Spades and shoveis, together with sceops,
are found depicted on the walls of Egyp-
tian catacombs, and all three are frequent-
lv mentioned by Roman and Greek agri-
cultural writers.

A benevolent man at Charles City, Ia., has
established a “home’"” for tramps, where
they may rest and eat. Buch a home will
please them. They have no wood to chop,
7110 stock to feed and no one to support.

Probably the monastery of La Grande
Chartreuse, which lies fourteen miles from
Grenoble, among the French mountalns, is
the oldest industrial firm in the world.
This monastery was founded about 1080,

Cuba is divided into six provinces and
contains twenty-two cities and town and
24 villages. The capital is Havanu, whic
has a population of 250.000. The electora?”
qualification required is property of the an-
nual value of about $250.

The chronology of India. like that of
China. extends beyond all reasonable be-
lief. The first race of Kings mentioned in
authentic history as reigning in India
ruled in 2300 B, C. Buddhism became the
religion of India B. (. 9.

In the Russian army two days a week
are observed as fasts—Wednesdays and
Fridays—on which days all the soldier gets
in the way of food is lentil soup and black
bread and a drink consisting of water in
which rye bread has been soaked.

It is not only in recent times that women
have outnimbered the men In Massa-
chusetis. This condition of affairs has
obtained for 130 years. Ten years ago the
excess was so great that there were 8,000
more unmarried women than men.

Seven miles an hour is the camel's limit,
nor can it maintain this rate over two
hours. Its usual speed is five miles an
hour. When a camel is pressed beyond his
speed, and is spent, it kneels down, and not
all the wolves in Asia will make it budge
again.

One of the richest men in Mexico is a
German. Years ago he made a trip to the
Fatherland, and while there took what was
supno=ed to be a worthless silver mine for
a bad debt. From this mine, El Promon-
tano, he now derives a yearly income of
about $700,000,

A St. Albans girl lost her E‘ocketbook and
advertised a reward for it. The pockethook
was returned to the cffice of the St. Albans
Messenger. The young woman called, paid
for the advertisement and reward, and
wilked calmly out, leaving the pocketbook
and her muff.

Stealing a calfskin from one store at Au-
gusta, Me., a twelve-year-old boy took it to
another hide dealer and =old it to him, and
managed at the same time to steal from
the purchaser a sheepskin, which he boldly
carried back to the first store and sold to
his first victim.

One biography of President Jefferson tells
of an enormous cheese made welghing 1,400
pounds, 13 feet in circumference and 18
inches thick, and made from the milk of
700 cows, collected at a single milking. It
bore the motto, ‘‘Rebellion to tyrants is
obedience to God.”

The science of alb
been the invention of Mohammed, of Buzi-
ana, about £50 A. DD. The science was in-
troduced into Spain by the Moores. The
first treatise on the subject in any Euro-
pean language is believed to have been that
by Luca Paccoli in 144,

It has been a source of interest and won-
der to arctic explorers to find such quanti-
ties of singing birds within the arctic cir-
cle. They are abundant beyond belief. But
the immense crop of cranberries, crow-
berries and cloudberries that ripen in the
rorthern swamps acccunt for the presence
of the birds.

There is one less Indlan In Massachu-
setts than there was twenty years ago—the
1865 census revealing the presence of 619,
against 520 in 1875. Now, as then, Barn-
Ltable and Dukes counties contain two-
thirds of the slender remnant of a race
once numerous and powerful enough at
lenst to be taken into account by white
men.

Russian thistles, a patch of which have
flourished for some time near Whipple,
A. T., have m.'erﬁruwn well-trodden paths
there and made them impassable either for
men or animals. Thke thistles of this plot
are said to be the only ones in Arizona,
and the people urge that they be exter-
minated before they become a pest every-
where in the territory.

a is sald to have

MAY WIVES BE SPANKED?

Momentous QQuestion Now Before Su-
preme Conrt in Brooklyn.
New York Telegram.

“May a man spank his wife?"' Is the mo-
mentous question whl h :beorbed the atten-
tion of the Supreme Court in Brooklyn yes-
terday. It is such a delicate point in ma-
terial law that, after having exhausted ar-
guments, Judge Osborne reserved his de-
cisfon, and it is presumed that he is now
deep In the process of thinking the matter
over in all its phases,

The interesting issue was raised during
the hearing of an application of Mrs. Kate
Abbe for alimony and counsel fee, pending
a suit for absolute divorce to-night against
her by her husband, Richard F. Abbe, of
No. 614 Mercy avenue, Brooklyn, who is a
broker in this city with offices at Nos. 60-62
New street.

Mrs. Abbe. in counter clLarges, alleges
that this suit is brought fer the sole pur-
Pose of annoying her, and says her hus-
vand was in the habit of spanking her.
Abbe does not deny the spanking, but
argues that as her husband he had a right
to chastise his wife after the time honored
methecds cf the nurs=ry. It bas be n cleuly
and legally demonstrated that a man may
spank his son for disobedience, and that
he may similarly chastise his daughter

e arrives at the age when short
been judicial melf'ngbnt “{?.L themklng
no upon span

estion as beltween man and wifa.

'OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.
Oblivion.

My joy I= gone; it is done. Let me arise, now,
and set aside my sorrow; let me journey unto a
land in which i no remembering, no regreis. Let

me go again to Arcady.

Oh'! blue bird, my Llue bird dear!
Your breast it was so gey!

A fleeting bit of neavenly blue
Across the winter gray,

And now it songless lies, and low,
Deside the frozen way.

Oh! blue bird, my blue bird dear!
Your wings they were so gay.

And bright as is a summer sky,
Above a summer day,

Now winter's hand is not more cold—
More dully cold than they,

Your mate within yon maple tree
Is calling you, forlorn;

He calls you, calls you, calls you,
Across the sullen morn!

Oh! =ad 'tis as a wind upon
An autumn field of corn.

He calls you, calls you, calls you'
Love calls you ceaselessly,

But never a flutter of rising wings—
Strange that such things can be!

I'd be alive if 1 were dead,
Did my love call to me!

But sleep you long, my blue bird dear,
*Tis only death is true!

Your mate will, scon forgetting, find
Another wing as blue!

Time has no space in the long year
To mourn for me or you.

Now far and away is Arcady!
What then? Another Arcady,
Where will no hollow memories be.
So shall I find my Arcady!
—Annie Sears Arnold,

Life.
We close the book for the fading year,
And happy he who can write ** 'Tis Well,"
For blighted hopes and sorrows drear
Along life's path teoo often dwell,

The whirlwind's roar, the tempest’'s blast
Along their path must leave théir trace;

Bo time's remorseless storms will cast
Destruction where fond hopes were placed.

The New Year comes. With longing eye
We look adown its prophetic days,
Where hope and fancy towers high,
Where wealth and fame their temples raise,

The New Year comes. We turn the page,
We make our solemn pledge anew—

S0 has it been through every age,
But fallure blooms where fancy grew.

Ah, such {s life! A mirrored lake—
It lifts its pleasures high in air;

We journey on, our thirst to siake,
But night brings only sad despalr.

There is, in life, no royal road

That leads us up to fortune's throne—
By constant toil we bear our load

Up rugged hills, by fancy flown.

Then happy he who writes *“Well Done,"”
As he seals the book for the year gone by,
Who is content with laurels won,
Nor grieves o'er hopes that in ruins lie,
--M. H. Underwood.

Winter Evening.

The dreary winter day is slowly dying.
Above the clouds
In scurrying crowds
Before the wind,

Like storm-tossed barks are flying.

The dusky banks of distant wood,
The tangled fen,
And lonely glen
So brown and bare,

In twilight's purple shadows brood.

Lone, vague, and sad, I hear the stream;
All hid from sight
In shades of night,
*Neath overhanging sycamores,
Save where pale sunbeams gleam.

The sunset fades—the day is dead,
And on the stream,
Lit by no gleam
0Of sun or moon,
The clouds their tears of pity shed.
Noblesville, Ind. ~—(larence Case,

Heart Hunger.
Were every tongue in the universe
To that one task applied,
For life and every selfish prayer
For long life gratified,
They could not say *'I love you' till
This heart were satisfied.

And were the task continued
Throughout eterniwy,
By every living, breathing thing
On land, in sky, in sea,
If even there came a pause for rest
I'd say “'Do you love me?"”
Richmond, Ind. —Strick 'W. Gillilan,

My Ships.

Long years ago, at morning’'s glow,
My ships salled out to sea;
Through perfumed sails, with hope-filled =aills,
They danced away from me.
“Ohk, ocean wide!" 1 gladly erled,
“Oh, sky that bends so blue,
Let not a cloud their =ails enshroud
Oh, wind and wave be true!

Through golden noons, through weary moons
I watched the faithless sea;
“Oh, wind ¢nd tide!"" 1 sadly cried,
“Bring back my ships to me!"
Nor white sails gleamed, nor pennon streamed,
Yet suns et brightly red;
The smiling wave no answer gave,
The stars mocked overhead.

8o day by day, I look away
Across life's fading lea;

In summer lands, on golden strands
My ships are moored for me.

—Agnes Hyskell, in Donahoe's,

If Love Abide. /

What ll;ut‘he sunshine kiss no more the mountain's
l‘.‘ .

Nor in the vale no more the purple shadows seek

To mount on high, .
And coming nigh

Drive from the heights whom they would kiss
and clasp,

And dim his rays forever in their chilly grasp?

What if the flowers bloom no more, but droop
their heads,
That have incarmmadined the summer’'s garden

beds
What if the sheaves,
In autumn eves,
Rustle no more to woo the hiding whip-poor-will,
And all the happy bird songs are forever still?

What if the earth should e'er be wrapped in end-
less night,
And circling moons attendant wander without

light,
What can betide,
If love abide?
Let suns and spheres,
ended be,
I am content, so love endure eternally.

—Emily Selinger.

sweet body, breath, all

Roest.

Ve are €0 tired, my heart and [,

Of ali things here beneath the sky
One only thing would please us best,
Endless, unfathomable rest.

We are =0 tired; we ask no more
Than just to siip out by Life's J-or;
And leave behind the noisy rout
And everlasting turn about.

Once it seemed well to run on, too,
With her importunate, fevered crew,
And snatch amid the frantic strife .
Some morsel from the board of life.

But we are tired. At Life's crude hands
We ask no gift she understands;

But kneel to him she hates to crave

The absclution of the grave,

—Mathiide Blind.

The House of Forgliveness.

Remembering most the old, eternal days,
1 cannot curee our life—thy life and mine;
But now, perceiving its complex design,
I go on my intclerable ways,
And, blaming me the more, give these more

ise.
- Sr:md to think that such a love as thine
Were bounded by each little curve and line
My hand might iimn!—by my blind yeas and
nays!

And now Il:y not where thy paths shall be,
Or who sHali go or come at thy least call;
Only I know that when thy footsteps fall

Across the silences that cover me,

Both God and I shall deem it best of all

" Love' liveth yet on earth for such as thee.

—Francis Sherman, in The Bookman.

Centered.,

To each man's life there comes a time supreme,
One day, one night, one morning or one noon,
One freighted hour, cne moment opportune,

One rift through which tublk"ne fultlilments

glen
One ce when fate goes tiding with the stream,
On:po.m. in balance "twixt Teo Late, Tco Soop,
And ready for the passing lnstant’s boon

’ ARCHITECTS.
W, SCOTT VOORE & SON..12 Blackfory Dlock,. Washington and Meridian Sts,

LOUVIS M. Ginsoy

finrttord Blocl.,

=41 Ba=t Market Street.

AUCTIONEERS.

M'CURDY & PERRY (Real-Estate and Genernl Anctioneers). 130 W, Wash, St.

RUCTION AND COMMISSION.

BEEDE & BROWN, General Auctionce rs, Koo 132 Commerecial Club Bldg.

BICYCLES—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

JOHN A. WILDE (Remington Bieycies) .. ueasaes . 108 Niassachusetis Avenune.

BROOMS, MOPS

AND WHISKS.

THE PERRY BROOM MFG. €O, uuuvvnvrnsnreses N2 South Deaware Street.

CARPET CLEANING

AND RENOVATING.

CAPITOL STEAM CARPET-CLEANIVG WhS, (Fhone S15). ..M, D. PLUNKETT.

CARRIAGES AND WAGONS -

H. T. CONDE IMPLEMENT CO..ovvuunnnnns 27

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

to 53 Lapitel Avenne, North,

CIGARS AND TOBACCO- WHOLESALE.

T!’n-l-”’.\'ﬁo chAno I

.o .mad Eusi Washington Street.

PA'I‘HI"I.}DI::R CIGAR (Indinna Cigar Company ). .32 South Meridian Sireet,
HAMBLETONIAN 10¢, Florida Seal Se Cigars.43 Kentneky Av. ., Phon’ 10’3:__

. -

DIAKONDS— WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. ,

J. C. SIPE (Importer Fine Diamonds;. .

...liloom 4, I~ 1-2 Nerth Meridian St.

——

DRAUGHTSMAN.

H. D. NEALY (Patent and Mechanical

Work)......oom 14 Hubbard Block.

. DYE HOUSES.

PANTITORIUM. ... .Removed from v vivcle (o 131 North M rridian

Sireel.

ELECTROTYPERS.

wprompt work .. 22 West 'earl Streel.

INDIANA ELECTROTYPE COMI'AN

FLORISTS.

BERTERMANN BROS,, Nos. 85 and 57 L. \Wwush, St. (Pembroke Arcade).Tel. 840

GENERAL TRANSFER—HOUSEHOLD MOVING.

MECK'S TRANSFLE®R COMUVANL, Vhoue 309 . v ewwss

HOGAN TRANSMER, STOKAGE LU, Tel,

JEAMKINS (Kespounsible for damage). . Phone 1522,

7 Lireie Stireel.
GIS.S W, tor. MWa-h. and Hilinois Sts,
11 North Alabama Streel,

GRILLE AND FRET WORK.

HENRY L. SPIEGEL, Desiguner iui o aulaciurer. .08 East Vermont Street,

ICE CREAM—WHOLE

PUTNAM COUNTY Mscan v AN ...

FRED H. SCHMIDT . .. covvvvnssn

UNION CO-OPERATIVE LAUNDRY. ...

JEWELRY—WHOLESALE.
2 Juckhsou viace, opp. U nioan Station,
LAUNDRIES.

s Aedi =4 a B

SALE AND RETAIL.

12 1w iw sorth East Street,

% lrgi‘u Ave, tall Phone 1260

LIVERY, BOARD AND HACK STABLES.

THE CLUB TABLES (ifloih « Yovuag),

LOANS ON DIAMONDS, WATCHES, LTC.

CONLEN.’ CITY Loh-. U.‘l“llﬁ-oo-oooooc.to..-o&?

DR B O I

v oBZ veest Market., Tel, 1061

waost washington Srecs.

SOLOMON’'S ORJGINAL LUAN OFFICE .. c.vvvvvsrsssad Soutn Hhnels sireet.

MANTELS AND GRATES.
JOHN M, LILLY cc ccsssssssssnssssassssssnssss

casssetNand SO Mass. Ave,

-

. M. PURSELL (Mantels, Grates auu Puraaces). .Ji Massachuselis Avenue.

~ OLD HATS AND RUBB

WM.

ER GOODS REPAIRED.
DY Y :csssnsnsssosbsssssonyea s .

PAPER

Massuchusetis Avenune,

-.i"

BOXES.

BEE HIVE BOX CO. Paper Boxes, Haucy, ain or Folding. 76 'W. Wash. St

PATENT ATTORNEYS.

v- n' ch“’oon.....-.--o

415-415 Lemecke Building,

CHESTER LSMADFORD.14-16 Hubbard Bik., Cor. Washingtoa and Merinian,

H. . HUOUD & SUN. ... ..20=00 Wriglht

Block, GS 1-2 Lhast Muarket Sireet

'l'uhm & .lL"lLs-O‘trll.Ilotlclt ..oo-l-c"". '.5 lll'ld “‘; “lll"ll ”“‘l-.-‘c

PATENT
“DIADEM” PATENT FLOUR..........

vor sale by All Groceers,

FLOUR.

Guaranteed.

PATTERNS—WO0OD AND METAL.

INDIANAPOLIS PATTERN WOk, (ia ke any trick or deviee), 101 S. Penn.

PLUMBING AND STEAM HEATING.

J. S. FARRELL & CO., vviattiwciuli. .

. eem~a ANorth Illinois Street,

PRINTERS AND ENGRAVERS.

FRANIS H. SMITH (30 Engraved Cates, ala) . as Soria Pennsyly ania Streeb

PROFESSIONAL ACCOUNTANT.

C. S. PERRY (have your books adjusticd.) ‘ici. loss, loom 1, Journal Bldg.

REAL . TATE.

C. W. PHILLIPS. (Insurance and Lo o

SALE AND LIVERY STABLES.

Buckboarus, ete, .20 Circle,

HORACE WO0O0D, Carriages, ‘ftraps,

SEEDS. BULBS, ETC.—WHOLESALE AL RETAIL.

s and Loan)...70 Monument Flace.

Tel. 1007,

HUSNTINGTON & FAGi (Send for Catialogue) . oo« o5 B dMarher SL Tel, 129D,

“‘ll‘l‘lm “.lBGEl‘. LI B B B B BB B B B

SHOW CASES.

s ssssnees West Lonisinna Streel.

STENCGGRAPHERS

AND NOTARIES.

HARDY & HANSON. Circulars u Speciaity. Shortiand ta agh.501 Lbemeke Bidg

STORAGE 8¥D SIUIPPIN..

HARRIS & PURYEAR (Transfer anud woving, yhone H56G1...70-TSs W. . Y. &

w. M. HERRVEY & CO.......
“‘Enn’s 'rlL.K-E'l‘ Ul"‘l“l('l'; .a_: TE R EEREEEEE

UMBRELLAS, PARASULS AND CANES.

tf‘cambroke Areade

C. W. GUNTHER, Manufacturer......

TICKET OFFICES—CUT RA1T E.

T

-

co o e Ao South
cssssssD Oor 125 Sonth

illinois Street.
illinoeix Streelt.

—— e —

and 56 Mass Ave.

WINES.

JULIUS A. SCHULLER. . .. .cavevnns

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

|
A Leading Question, !
Puck. |
Clara—I was afraid if I let him Kiss me 1
should be sorry for it afterward.
Maud—Were you?

A Small Matter.
New York Weekly.

Guest (complainingly)—This bill of fare is

all in French. )
Waiter lreassuring.ly)-—hiver
that, sur; the cook is Oirish.

He Certainly Would.

Twinkles.
Hewitt—I have no race prejudices,
Jewitt—You would have race prejudices if
i'ou had lost as much money on horses as
have.

you moind

A Reservation.

Boeston Traveller.
Mrs. A.—Don't you wish your husband
re a poet? )
wgulﬁs. l.is.—\'es; but I wouldn't wish to be
a poet's wife.

Didn't Pass.

Detroit Free Press.

“Why can’t you get an accident insur-
ance, Grumpy 7’

“Because they say I'm too stiff to dodge
bicycles.”

The Life Line,

Truth.

First Passenger—Oh, yes, | .know these
Southern rallroads very well, ['ve beea rid-
ing on this lincell my life. . :

Second Passenger—That so? You must
have got on a little sooner than 1 did.

Modesty.

Puck.

She—Mr. Fullbaé'k n;vf;r boasts of his
ootball exploits, does he!
- He—No. 1 understand that he has nearly
killed balf a dozen men, but ke never says
a word about it

Reserved

Detroit Free Press. i -
wver—I must know the whole truth be-
fol;g chan suvcesﬁtull;’,dcf‘:nd yvou. Have
you told me everything?’
Prisoner—Except where
I want that for myselfl.

The Easlest Way to Settle I

Twinkles. l i :
hant (to bill collector)—You present-
edulelrlﬁ,mow(pay'a bill to him, did you?
Litetal-minded Collector—No, but 1 will |
the next time if you say so—that will save
the trouble of collecting it.

——

The Female of It

Household Words., : :
“Papa.” Inquired the editor's only son,
"\wﬂmt"pa do you call your office?
“Well.”' ‘was the reply, “the world calls
aq editorial office the sanctum sanctorum.”
“Then I suppose,” and the small boy was
thoughtful for a moment, “that mamma's
office is a spankum spankorum, isn't 1t?”

Way to Kill Time.
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.
1 wish there was some L-w Wi

l“ﬁ tnan." sald young Mr. Point
M nnewoo! last night

1 hid the money.

of kill-

reeze 10

“] ean suggest one way of killmg time
wh}ch wa® not nossible for a long while,”
renlicd the maiden.

“Well "

. it."" A livery stable was rung up
ey R

»

110 and 112 North Meridian Streel.

PHYSICIAASN,

T e e

Dr. Sarah Stockton
257 NORTH DELAWARE STREFT. -
Office Hours: S to ll a. m.; < o 4 p mﬂ;l. 1400,
g —
DR. REB-CCA w. ROGERS,
Diseases of Women and Children,
CFFICE—19 Marion Uluck. ‘adlice Hours—d tp
12a m.;2wip m Tel No 1S Sundays-

4 tob g m., &t residence, 200 EBrosdaway. Resls
dence Tel. No. 165L

DR, Co I, FILLETCIIIER,
EESIDENCE—8 North Peansyivania street,
OUFFICE—269 South Meridian sireet.

Office Hours—9 to W a. m.; 2 to 4 p. m; Tta

p. m. Te ephones—Otice, %07 residence, &7,

Dx-. J. :&. Sutoliﬁe,
SURGEON.
OFFICE—9 East Market street. Hours—)? ts

We m; 2tolp m; Sundays excepled. Telee
phone, ML

Dr. J. E. Anderson,

—SpdEglA LIST—
Ot Divenses of Women.
Grand Opera House Block, * N. Pennsyivanta St

Dr. 8. WW. MOMAHMHAN,
OfMece=—26 E, Ohlo, St Indianapolis,

Office Hours—9 to 11 a. m.,, 130 to 4 p. W
Sunday, $:30 to 10:50,

Telephone—Office, 1464 ; residence, 858,

Yiesidence, 421 North Delaware streel.

-

STAMPS.
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—
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I‘ w;xmcu:f - » mscm%ucu
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E‘gﬁ_tﬂ.m& 15 IAN ST. Ground .
e . —
laie the terrible fate of the prodigal son
after leaving his father's house and =
squandering his patrimony in riotous live
ing.

Albert Edward (in an awed whisper)—
‘Ee—"ee—"e¢ ‘ad U go to Hamerica han' get
married, ma'am.

A Useless Precaation,

Pearson's Weekiy.

Nurse Girl—I lost track of the child, mum,
and—

“Good gracious! Why dldn’'t you speak to
a noliceman?”’

Nurse Girl—1 was speaking to wan all the
toime, mum.

™ .

Slightly Ambiguous.

Washington Star.
“What I meant,” sald the lawyer. “is to

prove that my client is mentally deficient.™
“Certainly,” said the expert, “There

| won't be the least trouble in showing that

0 long as he has employed you as his
lawyer."”




